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were swung to behind him, with hasty "violence. She caught a
glimpse beyond of the uniform of the King's bodyguard.

Not caring to puzzle out what could have happened, she
turned for the street entrance. A man was hurrying in towards
them, unmasked and white of face. As he pushed her aside,
imagining her, no doubt, to be some townsman's wife, she saw
that it was Mauritz Armfelt. She heard him try the doors and
hammer on them for admittance. They must have opened, for
a rough voice said: "You can come in, but you'll not be
allowed out again. No one's allowed out."

She did not wait to hear what Armfelt replied, nor to guess at
what was afoot. She caught Evert's arm. It was now he who
was hurrying her forward.

"Yes. Home," he said, as they emerged upon the frozen
quayside and saw the cold white mass of the Palace beyond the
snow-strewn bridge. "Home. And I wish to God I'd never let
you come."

THE BLACK DOMINOES HAD closed round the King.
He had not recognised his danger, wondering only at the
clumsy dancing of his good townsfolk. They had not dared to
risk a shot at the Royal Bos: now they would have him at
their mercy before a trigger need be pulled. They had their
signals, enjoying all the macabre play-acting of conspiracy.
When all wa.s ready, and the King hemmed in beyond power of
escape, Clas Horn tapped him on the shoulder. "Bon soir, beau
Mcwque," he said.

As the King turned, there was the report of a pistol, dully
muffled by the thickness of silk and satin cloaks. He felt a hot
agony above his hip, felt himself stumble forward and clutch
at a woman's skirt. Had he fallen, they would have been down
upon him in a moment: Anckarstrom ,had a second pistol, to
say nothing of a knife. But Essen was dashing between:
young Lowenhjelm, leaving his sweetheart, ran in with
flashing sword. The black dominoes retired, mixing with the
crowd. In a moment, as if by magic, the doors were clapped to,
the guards stood foursquare at every entrance.

The musicians played still, the dance straggled fitfully on.